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Upon the Death of the 


QUE E 


V HAT means, My Friend, by theſe Unkind 


Alarms, 
To Tempt an Uninſtruced Miſe to Arms; 
Courting the I 1merous Vellcl from the Shore, 
To Wrack on Seas, that She has try'd before ? 
Already She by {ad Experience tinds 
To truſt tro Fame's to truſt the Seas and Winds ; 
For F ame, like them, will {till Uncertain be, 


[.oole as the W ind, and Faithleſs as the Sea. 
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'Tis true, the T ask is Noble, and Sublime, 
Above the reach of any Vulgar Rhime. 
None, but the Pcn of Dorſet can (ct forth 


The Kingdom's Sorrow, and MaRta's Worth : 


Dorſet, who on a double Score Tranſcends, 


The beſt of Poets, and the beſt of Friends. 


W hole Noble Muyſe's unexampled Flight, 

At once, gives Admiration, and Delight. 

Or Mountague, whole unafte&ed Strains, 

Reward with Pleaſure, every Reader's Pains. 

His Lays, when-e're he Sung, have Honours won, 
Apollo beſt Belov'd, and Darling Son, 

Or He, who do's ſo well in Living Verſe, 

Thc Glories of our Brittiſh Prince Reherle : 
Where Wit and Learning are ſo neatly Shown, 
[Virgil himſelf, cou'd wiſh it were his own : 

And would ( Compounding for decreaſing Fame 
Exchange A-neas, for Prince ARTHUR's Name. 
Theſe Champions, wou'd they undertake the Fight, 
Might awe Mankind, and do MaRa Right : 
Adorn'd by them, the Deathleſs Song ſhould prove 


Tuit asour Grief, and laſting as our Love : 


While 
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While our LEflays but make Her Vertucs Tels, 1 
And blur toſe Beauties, nat they ſhou'd expreſs. | 

. | 
þ 

Bur icalt, (my Friend) youralhly thou'd accuſe - 
The modeſt Scruples of a ſuftering Mule. | 
In ſpite of Critic's Cenſures, and thar R age, | | 

1 
Provolk'd by Your jult Sunmons Fil engage: | 


And in the gencral {;ourning bor part, 
ET BUR % X 
Tio wich uncqual >crengeth, uncqual Art. 


As a young vtag, chas'd from his Native Sol, 


Faiigu'd with Flight, and Ualuccelsful T oll ; | | id 
Regardlels of his Pleaſure, and his Food, | A 
No longer roves thro the negleced VV ood ; ' 
But Pcnlively to Gloomy Snades retreats, ' | | 
Moaning the croſs Allotment of his Fates: | | 
Ti tome Lold Hunter chancing on the place, | | 
Directs + weli-pois'd Javelin in his Face: 
Lirg'd by the Wound, he can no longer lie, 04 
But rouzes up to fight, tho' ſure to die. | ; Z 
| 1] '& 
i; 
How bles'd was England! How *crene the Day!- } b 0 
How did the Hours, beneath Makta's Sway! + ! 
In ea le difſolving, gently pals away ' ; ; | 
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Jemov Ed irom Danger, and the rude Alarms 
Ot Civil Faction, or Invading Arms. 

\V inte raving Airs, and fierce bellona's Hands. 
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Scatter d wiile Iiuin thro' the Netghvouring Lands. 
{\s olt as Heav'n call'd VW 1LL1am out to Fight, 
To puniſh W rong, ard to eſtabliſh Right. 

\\ hile He abroad did Forretgn Force oppole ; 

She rul'd at home, and charm'd Domeltick Foes - 
Awid by Her Power, or by Her Mildnels won, 
All Parties did ther due Submiſion own. 


Ve cnoy the Profir, yet without the Patn; 


'T'was She alone the Burthen did luſtain. 

Tho' we maintain d, we never felt the War; 

Like Forcien News, 'twas only talk'd of here. 
ILven Fear it felt, when Mary did command, 
Kept its due Diſtance, and abjur'd the Land. 
Guarded by Her, the wavering Iſle had Reſt, 

Calm as thol: Seas, whcre Halcyons build their Neſt. 


So well Her Vertues, with Her Fortunes joyn'd ; 


Lhe mildeſt Nature, with the ſtrongeſt Mind. 


Her 
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Her Courage, all Her Friends with Wond:r fill'd. 
Her Goodnels made even Enmics to yield : 


No ſtubborn Heart durlt 'sainſt a Power Rebel, 


Thus doubly arm'd roblige, and ro Compel. 


Nor was Her Influence to our Iſle confin'd, 
Delpia was in the common Blefling mynd. 
The rough Datruims have Her Gondnels felt, 
Her Charms, their Souls cou'd into Sotrneſs mele. 
When once Her Radiant Vertues were'diiply'd, 
They own'd Her Empire juſt, and ſtrait obey'd. 
Thus Ceſar with a Look, when Stirs aroſe, 
Cou'd Mutineermg Regiments compote. 
Suppreſt the Haughty with a daring Frown, 
And gentler Spirits by his Mildnels won. 


Fhele were the Royal Vertues of the Queen, 
Diſplay'd aloft, and eminently ſeen. 
Whole bare Narration is a brighter Praiſe, 
Than all that Art, or Poetry can rail, 
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\V in ther own Lultre radiantly they thine, 
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Kr Ad a human Dreis to make thein tine: 
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DUC lay, you Virgins, who in numbic State, 
Did on Her private Hours daily at 


\\ hom \ he L1Y < DY Th Grangur of ti1e Crown, 


i 


An wou'd, milt 13 dhe was er Self, be known. 
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51Y, was there cver in one Perlon lecn, 
= ' . , FT y 
Jo ncatly mix d the 02a, and the Queen £ 
| TC GY A . [ "Y L 
10 Sexes loftnels, with thc ical dtate, 


Divincly temperd, in one Center met. 


VV hore Goodnels equally with Greatnels joyn*d, 


And like T'win-vcars their friendly Rays combinfd. 


Such was butoh.' She isno more ; Deſpair 


i\cltrams the Mule, and checks Her bold Career : 


-orbids we thou'd our needlels Praile prolong, 
{And intro: Lamentation turns our Song. 
But in what Garb ſhall we our Sorrows drels ? 


()r how the Valtnelſs of our Lofs exprels * 


In- pated Orb of Light, ali Glorious and Divine.. 


BM 
A Loſs, which over C #saR's Soul prevaild; 
Act the tuft News the Hero's Spirit faild 
And fainting did a Humane Weaknels ſhow, 
W hich /} ar, in Terror dreſs'd, cou'd never do. 
With what Convullions did the Fatal ſound . 
Maria's Lead, th'expiring Monarch wound ! 
While ſtrugling 'twixt Diſpair, and Hope, he ſtrove, 
And falling, gave the ſtrongeſt Proof of Love. 
No more we'll blame Payticians, or their Skill; 
Fate Rules, their Power can neither Save, or Kill. 
For ſure, ſome honourable Place aLove—— 
In chat bright Choir, where Angels Sing and Love, 
Was void by tome Deſcending Gods Retreat, 
And Heav'n chote Her to fill His empty Seat. 
While Subjets mixing Sorrow with their Love, 
In Mournful Sighs bewail cheir QUEEN $s Remove. 
Thus our Eliza, whole immortal Name 
Shone brighteſt in the Deathleſs Liſt of Fame; 
Spain's Scourge and Terror, England's Joy and Pride, 
Like Her Belov'd, like Her Lamented, dyd. 


Dut from theMournful Theme, Mſe,turn thyStrain, 
And fing the Glories of Great W jLL1am's R eign, 
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the ins Eimielt Controuls our Grief, 
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Fo Gratitude, ilince T pom ait ite behind ? 


VW hom Heaven did as a double Mercy ſend, 


} Ar firſt to Save, and after to Defend. 

j hers by Fraud, or vy Succellion came, 

; 1hourr K1NG by Choice, I hat digrihes thy Claim. 
| hy Vertues, for a Crown Thy Fitnels prove, 


| hy Title's guarded by Lhy People's Love. 


Long was Britannia by Her Kings oppreſt, 
Long ſuffer d, and almoſt deipair'd of Reſt. 
Many Effays She for Deliverance made, 


Artempred oft, and was as oft betray'd. 

Thus fel] Great Rafſel tor his Country's Good, 
Aud Dying, fign'd his {Honour with his Blood. 
Dildain'd to live, till England ſhou'd becom: 

A Slave to Tyranny, and Prey to Rome. 

And S:4ney too, tor this did Life reſign, 


And dy'd for wilhing luch a Reign as Thine. 


| And 
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And taat bold Touth, who did on Yedgmore's Plain 


So bravety ftrive our Freedom to reg.un. 
Till forc'd by too uncqual Fate to yield, 
e to the Darbarous Foe relign'd the Freld : 
By whole Dilaſter now we plainly fee, 
The Glorious Work was then Relerv'd for Thee, 
As once at Aﬀinm Antony's Defeat, 
Made Kome more Happy, and Ofavirrs Great. 


May his Succeſles {till attend on You, 
And in Your Fortunes be Arguſtus too. 


Till You Your Empire vaſt, as His extend, 


Which only Earth's extreameſt Bounds ſhall end. 
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